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To this he readily assented, and we asked Ali Sungura if it
was really safe.

Ali Sungura laughed and declared that there was not the
slightest danger. So we promised the man his rupee, and
he, after fastening tight around his body the white cloth he
was wearing, immediately walked into the water, while

Lieutenant W------ cocked his rifle and stood ready to

shoot.

The wizard's son soon got out of his depth and took to
swimming. He swam toward the opposite side, deliber-
ately, without displaying any hurry and right across the
school of crocs, some, but not all, of which dived on his
approach. He scrambled ashore, and, after a short rest,
came back the same way. He took his rupee with obvious
pleasure.

The chief, Ali Sungura himself, had the reputation of
being a 'mchawi,' or wizard, specializing as a werewolf. ^
According to rumour, he was in the habit of walking about
at night in the shape of a hyena, and of doing, in this dis-
guise, as the hyena does. The old superstition, that certain
people have the power to assume the shape of some animal,
is as widespread in tropical Africa as it is in other parts of
the world; and the natives of a village can be very positive
and quite convinced when they assure you that such and
such a lion, or such and such a leopard, is not really an
animal, but a mchawi, who is in the habit of taking its shape.
Not long ago, in Nyasaland, I asked an old Yao, who
had just returned from Fort Johnston, if the lions had
made themselves very unpleasant there of late. He replied
that only one had committed depredations, and even killed
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